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ACTI. 

Scene I. — Drawing-room in Viscount Lawless' house in Park-lam 
Folding-doors at back — Breakfast table laid close to Conservatory k." 
Ladt Lawless seated l. reading. 

Lady Lawless (looking at clock). — Dear roe ! balf-paat twelve 
Henry not down stairs yet ! Where can he have been last night after 
the Vieuxblazon's to make him so late ? Only six months since our 
marriage, and see as little of him as if I had been his wife for years. 
{Rings bell and re-seats herself.) 

Enter Footman. 

Did you let Lord Lawless know breakfajst was on tbe table ? 

Footman. — Yes, My Lady ; but his Lordship said your Ladyship 
had better not wait, as he was not dressed yet. 

Lady Lawless. — ^Very well. (Exit Footman.) I will wait though 
— I cannot bear this loneliness— I wish I was not so fond of my hus- 
band ; but, foolish girl that I am, I cannot help being in love with him 
still, in spite of his coldness. 

Enter Lord Lawless. 

Ladt Lawless (going towards him and putting her arms round his 
neck). — At last Henry ! you lazy creature, what have you been about? 
It's nearly one o'clock 1 

Lord Lawless (gently disengaging' Ladt Iiawlbss' hands from his 
neck). — My dear, how often have I begged of you not to call me 
Henry ? — it's bad enough in private, but you will persist in doing so in 
company — it makes me appear so very ridiculous. Why can't you say 
Lawless like other people do ? 

Ladt Lawless. — Well, Lawless then. I'm a very disobedient wife 
you see, for, besides calling you Henry, I have waited breakfast for 
yon, and I am afraid it's nearly cold by this time. 

Lord Lawless. — How can you be so foolish as to make yourself 
uncomfortable on my account ? (sitting down), I swear I have'nt a 
moment's peace for your attentions — they really might almost be 
termed persecutions — for instance, if I had known you were waiting 
for me, sheer politeness would have forced me to hurry, and you know 
how I detest that. 

B 
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Lady Lawless. — ^Well, then, I won't do so again ; but 1 wanted 
particularly to see you to talk over Lady Vieuxblazon's ball, and also 
\archly) to ask you where you went afterwards with that stupid good- 
natured old Duke of Beaumonde ? I had to come home all bv myself' 

Lord Lawless.— Where I went ? Why to Pratt's of course, if you 
will turn grand inquisitor { as to the hall you made J'ourself so re- 
markable there that I was perfectly ashamed of you. You would'nt 
dance with a soul, beyond two quadrilles (in one of which, by the way 
you managed to get me for a m-a-rw), and you kept staring at me as 
if you thought I meant to run away with every woman I talked to 
In fact, you must have been positively rude to ** the good-natured 
stupid old Duke " as you call him. for he actually came and asked me 
Mrhether I knew if he had Affronted you in any way, as you would not 
speak to him ; and I overheard that ass Captain Void tell some one he 
thought you were ill, for that you had refused to waltz even with him. 

Lady Lawless. — My dear Henry — ^ 

I Lord Lawless. — There you are, Henry again I 

/ Lady Lawless.— I could'nt help feeling a little out of spirits : you 

[ are so different from what you used to be — so cold — so ennutV— with 

1 me at least — and last night I was seated by the door of the conser.^ 

^^ vatory, and could see the very shrub from which I once plucked the 

flowers in toy agitation while I whispered " Yea " when you asked me 

whether I could love you as my husband; and then I kept fancying 

' that I saw you picking them up again, and hiding them in your breast 

—and, I don't know why, but I felt ready to cry— and had no heart 

for anything. 

__ Lord Lawless. — ^Was it at Lady Vieuxblazon's I proposed to you ? 
Dear me, what a memory you have ! But if you will be sentimental, 
why don't you make yourself agreeably so ? The men were positively 
afraid to go near you last night for fear of a repulse. Look how^if- 
ferent your friend the Duchess of Beaumonde is. She is never trtite^ 
or sentiment ale-^she is she wittiest, the most charming woman I know 

ghe almost makes her stupid husband shine with reflected light like 

one of Venus's satellites (a knock heard ) There's a knock ! Who the 
deuce can have called at this ungodly hour ! 

Lady Lawless {going to the window), — It's your charming Duchess. 
Perhaps her spirits may c^ole you for my want of them. 

Lord Lawless. — Is the Duke with her ? I shall be off if he is. 

Lady Lawless.— No— she's alone. 

Lord Lawless. — There — you see she can pay visits without drag- 
ging her husband about with her. However, if she stays long I must 
^ve you together, or I shall be too late for Mushroom's bank — 
damned bore having to go there. I must console myself with a cigar 
on the way. 

Footman.— Her Grace the Duchess of Beaumonde. 
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Scene II. — Lord Lawless, Ladt Lawless and Duchess. 

Duchess of Beaumonde (running to Lady Lawless and taHng both 
her hands). — Good morning, my dear. How d'ye do, Lord Lawless ? 
{Sitting down. To Lord Lawless who h%s placed chair») Thank you. 
Still at breakfast ? you lazy people ! However, I dare say you are 
surprised to see me so early ; but the fact is (to Lady Lawless) you 
looked so unwell and so unhappy last night, that I could not rest until - 
I had heard all about it — at Lady Vieuxblazon's too ! where your ir- 
resistible husband there proposed to you — (to Lord Lawless) — was it 
not ? Oh ! I forgot he's too fashionable to remember that 1 suppose, 
though it was only last year. Why, my dear, I expected to see you 
dance together or commit some such other pretty folly, instead of 
which you never danced at all, if I recollect rightly ; and as to hinit 
stupid Butterfly, he never went near the fairest flower the whole eve- 
ning. Get behind that table Lord Lawless ! like a prisoner at the bar, 
and answer the charge. 

LoBD Lawless (rising), — I plead not guilty. I danced with yo?< 
Duchess 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — Hum 1 Stupid and commonplace com- 
pliment enough, if I were alone, and bad taste before your wife. Try 
again. 

LoBD Lawless. — My dear Duchess, it's hopeless attempting to de- 
fend myself when you are in a satirical humor ; so I shall accept Ban- 
ishment as my sentence, and leave you with Fanny. I have to go to Sir , 
Moses Mushroom's — is there anything I can do for you there ? 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — Where ? Leadenhall Street ? or Port- 
land Place ? 

Lord Lawless. — Leadenhall Street of course. Why, I dare hardly 
pasd the house in Portland Place without stopping my ears for fear of 
overhearing any of my Lady's French. She inflicted half an hour of 
it on Monsieur d'Huitre, when he was introduced to her the other 
night, and the poor roan apologised afterwards for being so stupid as 
not to understand German / 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — Ha ! ha ! ha ! — I'm sorry I cannot com- 
mission you to bring me any money from the City — so good bye. 

Lord Lawless (going). — Adieu — Ta^ta Fanny I 

Ladt Lawless. — Shall you be back to dftner, Henry ? — Lawless I 
ine^n ? 

Lord Lawless. — I don't know ; but if not I'll m6et you at the 
Opera — or at the Polkington's — or at Lady Cecilia's — or — somewhere. 

Exit, 



Scene III. — Duchess of Beaumonde — Lady Lawless. 

* Lady Lawless (bursting into tears). — My dear — dear Duchess ! 
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^ I'm sotfoiot 

Duchess of Bbaumondb. — Already I my poor child ! — ^tell roe aXt 
about it. Pauvre petite chatte ! I am not much older than you ; but 
tlien I've been married longer — lived more in town--«een more of the 
world than you have. There now — (^drying her eyet and k%aem§ her) — - 
don't sob so, but be a good girl and tell me what has happened. 

Lady Lawless {trying to check her sobs). — Noth — nothmg has hap- 
pened — only — only I can't help loving Henry so — so much— and I'm 
tery — very — miserable. 

Duchess op Beaumonde. — I see ! Poor clinging heart ! and he 
don't love you ? at least he thinks he don't. Blind fool 1 
Ladt Lawless. — Oh ! don't call him a fool. 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — ^Yes, he t« a fool — not to know the trea- 
sure he possesses — and you are a little fool to cry about him. Why, my 
dear, with that face of your's, and those eyes — you ought almost %Cf 
be able to make him cry I 

Lady Lawless. — But I never tried. I have done all I could to 
please him. When I discovered his liaison with that French danseuse, 
I never reproached him with it, because I thought he would forget 
her. I never flirt— or take notice of any one — and instead of getting 
steadier and more domestic, he is as wild as ever, and seems to have 
lost what love he had for me* 

Duchess of Beavmondb. — My dear child — I was afraid when you 

engaged yourself to such a Rou^ that you were too inneoent too 

petite ftUe, to reform him. Now, will you trust to me ? If so, I will 
^ undertake to bring him back a penitent at your feet, and a thousand 
times more in love with you than ever he was when he married yon — 
only for this you must let me make love to Attn, and you must make 
love to somebody else— anybody — any man of your acquaintance you 
like. * 

Lady Lawless.— But I don't like anybody I know except him. 
Besides, the gentleman must make love to the lady first. 

Duchess of Beaumonde.— There you are wrong my love. Bnire 
nouSt in nine cases out of ten we women make love to the m«n, only 
their vanity makes them think they have taken us by storm, while we 
have only surrendered at discretion. As to your not caring about any 
"one but Lawless, that's lucky for both of you, and I would not have 
proposed my plan if I had not been certain of that. There now-^is 
it agreed ? 

Lady Lawless. — Yes— yes— anything-— only make Henry love me. 
Oh dear 1 here are more visitors I 

Footman. — Lady and Miss Mushroom, and Captain Martingale. 

Scene IV. — Duchess — Lady Lawless — Lady Mushroom — 
Miss Mushroom — Martingale. 

Lady MtJSHROOM.— J?(w^ jour, Comteete^bong jour, Dewchesse 
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Let me present to yon the Honourable Captain Martingale. {M^rHn- 
gale shakes hands with Duehess^ and bows. Lady Mushroom to Servant 
who follows with lapdog) — Metti bos Bichong — alU apportd ma gong 
.qui tomli dong le tooture. 

Lady Lawlbss. — Pray be seated The Duchess and Lord Lawless 
had already mentioned Captain Martingale's name to me, and I am 
delighted to make his acquaintance. {Captain Martingale bows again.) 

Lady Mushroom.— How is Milord 7 — and His Grace?— -it's char* 
mong to find you alone, for I called to tell you — {to Alphonse who has 
brought glove) — Bieng vouS pouv^ alU — that ma belle sceur Miss Mush* 
room is, without her brother's knowledge, ^an^f^e to Captain Martin* 
gnlc, a bong party, h mung voor, at least considering his fashionable 
connection and her independent fortune of ;£2000 a-year. The poor 
thing knowing Sir Moses' unhappy prejudices, would never have had 
the courage to own her attachment if the Captain had not made me 
his confidante — his entremelteuse. 

Captain Martingale. — ^Yes, I met Miss Mushroom at my aunt's, 
Lady Cantwell, when I was quartered at Coventry — asked all about 
her — found it suited my book — got introduced — proposed — was ac* 
cepted — and Lady Mushroom has kindly promised to back her as far 
as the ** Ring " is concerned. 

Ladt Mushroom. — If your Ladyship did bat know what a dreadful 
thing it is for me, who am so entiertmong free from national prejudices, 
to be linked to a man like Sir Moses I who dislikes ex^erything that is 
fashionable' and elegant, more especially if it is foreign or religious ! 
I suffer perfect maityrdom. The other day Mongsiou de Weeler and 
some young Frenchmen, in spite of all their Parisian politeness, could 
not help laughing at him when I told them que mong mari ne voulait 
par nu baistr, parfe^que je l*app^ais MSise / Don^t your Grace think 
MSise so much prettier than Moses ? — it reminds one of the Opera ! 

DrcHESS OF Beaumondb {quickfy). — Are you fond of music, Mis« 
Mushroom ? 

Miss Mushroom. — Oh I passionately of sacred music — it refreshes 
and elevates one's spirits so 

Captain Martingale. — I'm sony to say I don't know much about 
music — but I think the Dead March is very tolerable, and Miss Mush-« 
room tells me that's sacred. 

Lady Mushroom. — Ah 1 if you had but heard Mario last night in 
the Sonambulal Vraimong quong je suis sorti, Je suis presque pleure. 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — I suppose Miss Mushroom that you, 
who are so very serious in your ideas, have made Captain Martingale 
promise to imitate yourself a little in his behaviour for the future. 

Miss Mushroom. — Ah I he was one of those desirable young men 
clothed in blue and riding upon horses, and I was in hopes that I 
might, with grace, be the humble means of turning him from his evil 
courset, and teach him to run so only that he might obtain 
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Captain Martinoalb (ande), — I wish she had taught me to obtain 
oa ** Chisel ** at Leamington. 

Miss Mushroom. — He has already sold all his race horses. 

Captain Martinoalb (aside). — And their backers — but I was so 
hard up I was obliged to 

Lady Lawless. — Sir Moses will indeed be surprised at your en« 
'.gagemcnt. 

Miss Mushroom. — Yet why should he be wrathful ? It may be 
that when he is bidden to the feast the Bridegroom may find favour in 
his eyes — and we know that it is better for a man to marry than 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — Remain a bachelor — of course ! Will 
Lady Cantwell's friend, Mr. Snufflebag, link you together ? 

Captain Martingale (a«rfe).— The hobbles are heavy, but they 
. are guilded. 

« Ladt Mushroom. — Of course, if it can be concealed from mong 
mari / but he hates poor Snufflebag as much as if he was a French- 
man. I dare say I am a giddy — thoughtless — worldly creature myself; 
but Mr. Snufflebag is so kind — so indulgent— 

Miss Mushroom. — So unctions! 

Ladt Mushroom. — Sir Moses would scarcely allow me to give bim 
some cognac and water the other day, when he called for the aprons 
that Marie had worked for the ladies of the Marquesa islands. 

Miss Mushroom. — Yet were the aprons embroidered only after Mr. ' 
Snufflebag's own fashioning-^an apple in the middle, and serpents 
that eyed the forbidden fruit from around on the border. 

. Captain Martinoalb. — Snufflebag knows what good brandy is too 
— ^he gave me a splendid glass in the Vestry the Sunday Miss Mush, 
room took me to hear him preach about some savages or other— ^I 
forget which. 

Duchess of BbaumondS and Ladt Lawless (together) — Brandy ! 

Miss Mushroom. — ^Yes— ^he prefers tea, but his flesh is weak and re* 
quires strengthening ; yet he grumbles not at his infirmities, but looks 
after his own body, that he may be enabled to look after our souls. 

Duchess of Beaumonde. — He certainly does look as if he looked 
after his body. 

Ladt Lawless. — But how will you manage to keep Miss Mush^ 
room's engagement a secret from her brother, until the marriage can 
take place ? 

Ladt Mushroom. — Ah vSoia le difficult^ ; however as Marie's fort- 
tune is quite an independent one, the wedding can take place as soon 
as Captain Martingale's friends have given their consent, which must be 
biengiSt. 

Duchess of Beaumonde.— I have an idea— Lady Lawless must 
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fkC'l very lonely sometimes, her husband is kept so much away from .tf' .' 

home by Parliamentary business and other things {to Lady Lawless.) Is -^ 

he not Fanny ? Now why dont you ask Miss Mushroom to come and stay ) 

with you till the marriage can take place ? (atnde to Lady L.) you 
must, I have a reason for it. {Aloud) Captain Martingale could then 
see as much of Miss Mushroom as he pleased, without Sir Moses at all 
suspecting ^hat was going on. 

Lady Lawless {hehitating). — I shall be only too happy if Miss 
Mushroom would accept such an invitation. 

All. — Oh I how kind ! what a capital idea ! 

Lady Mushroom. — Quel charmong idie I quite un hitioore de 
romong ! 

Lady Lawless. — Perhaps should Miss Mushroom be able to come 
this evening, Captain Martingale will give me the pleasure of his com- 
pany at dinner at half-past Eight to meet her ? 

Captain Martingale. — I shall be most happy — but really Lady 
Lawless, I scarcely know how to thank you sufficiently ; I feel that 
Miss Mushroom must be kept dark if I am to vfin with her, and to use 
Turf language, the odds will be at least two points more in my favor 
if you take her into your stable. 

Duchess of BeAtTMONDE. — Tou must not breathe a syllable on the 
subject to Lord Lawless ; he would not like the responsibility. 

^ Captain Martingale. — Of course not. 

Lady Mushroom. — Eh bieng dang c'est un affaire arrange. Come 
Marie, thank her Ladyship and we will go home and pack up your 
things. {Rising ) Good bye Vewcheste — Adieu < omtesee — Come 
along Captain Martingale. (7b dog,) Bichong / Bichong f Bichong ! 
vhiez dong / {Eiceunt iMriny— Captain Martingale treads on 
*• BiCHON " and nearly falls,) 

Captain Martingale {aside)^ — Damn the cur ! 

Lady Mushroom {is heard outside). — Alphongse ! Alphongse ! pre- 
nez dong garde de Bichong. 

Scene V.— Duchess and Lady Lawless. 

Duchess of Bkavuovd^ {throtting herself into a chair and laughing 
immoderately — To Lady L., who remains sfanding_ and looks puzzled). — 
Have'nt I managed it capitally ? to be sure, who would have thought 
we should have been so favored by chance ? do'nt you see it all ? "Why 
you will be saved even the trouble of making love to any one. Cap- 
tain Martingale will be here every day, and all day, to look after " les 
beaux yeux de sa cassette" — people will talk, and Lawless will be jea- 
lous I 

Lady Lawless (timidly), -^^xjX if Lawless were to think — to be- 
lieve — to— 
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Duchess of Bsaumonds. — Nonsense — leare him to me — I will 
ondertslce to make him give up all your rtrals for «ie, and haad him 
over to your charge a model husband. 

Lady Lawless. — But supposing you were reaUy to fall in love with 
him — ^Oh ! that would be worse than ever, and it's impossible not to 
love him. I could'nt help it directly I first knew him. 

Duchess of Beaumont (bitterly). — Love Attn.' Oh! no, no! Listen. 
There are some women who love once, and only once. - 1 am one of 
those. I have loved pastionately — madly — wildly — with my whole heart 
— and eoul — and strength — I ezhaosted each, and am now a Bank- 
rupt . You look surprised ? You have only known me as the gi^ 

— witty — handsome woman of the world, whom custom has made the 
fashion ! Oh ! little could you imagine the misery I have had to veil 
beneath a smile! Tho' an £arl'8 daughter I was poor. While yet a 
young thing, I loved. Het the object of that love, was also an Earl's 
child, but poor too — a younger son. We plighted our faith in secret, 
and never thought of the obstacles in oar way. He found out that my 
father had promised my hand to the Duke of Beaumonde, and too 
proud to subject himself to a humiliating refusal, he renounced all 
thoughts of me and sailed with his Regiment for India. (Pautag wUk 
emotion.) At his death, which happened soon alter, I married the 
Duke. (7« almost overcome by her feelings.) I scarcely recollect my 
sensations at the time ; I felt as if my heart were dead and buried with 
his, to which it had grown from childhood. The Duke could not help 
noticing the efforts I made to conceal from him some hidden sorrowr 
and his old age and kindness induced me, in a moment of intolerable 
anguish, to confide all to him. He pitied and tried to comfort me, and 
since that, I have respected — ^loved him — as a father, — more I cannot 
'■^(suddenlyj — ^But you weep ! I am very foolish to have distressed 
you — I did'nt mean it. ( With forced gaiety.) Allons ! I must forget 
Lady Clara Fitzpanper, and be the Duchess t>f Beaumonde again ! 
Come, get on your bonnet — I will sit with you till you are ready, and 
then we will take a drive together and talk over our plans. 

Eammt,, 

Scene VL — A handsomely furnished room in Lord Vieuxblazon*M House. 

Pictures of Louis XV ^ Marshal Richelieu. Prince de Soubise, 

Marie Antoinette, Madame Dubarry^ 8fC. — Table with 

Lord Yieuzblazon — Major Scandal — Lord Lawuess. 

Scandal. — So you mean to dine at White's to«night and go to the 
Opera afterwards ? 

Lawless. — As to the Opera, there's time enough to decide about 
that afterwards, but I most certainly sha'nt dine at home. I cannot 
stand the racing slang of that fellow Martingale. What the deuce 
could have made my wife ask him to dinner, I am at a loss to conceive. 
She who never asks anybody. I could scarcely believe my ears when 
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1 heard of it jutt now ; it appears that he called this afternoon with 
that mass of fiit and valgarity Lady Mushroom and some others of 
her set, while I was hi the city. However, Lady Lawless will have to 
entertain him herself, for I'll be damned if I can. 

Scanoaim — ^Take care Lawless— do'nt you feel jealous-^had'nt you 
better go home like a good husband. 

Lawless. — / jealons ? It is'nt possiAe ; especially of such a fellow 
as that. 

ViBUXBLAZON {taking fan^, omd V9ry qflen throughout the play) — 
Ha ! ha ! Mou ehSr, I see you have taken a lesson from my old friend 
the Due de Richelieu. He was too hard upon Mademoiselle de Noailles, 
or rather the Duchess de Fronsac ; but then he made up for it by being 
discreet enough not to interfere with her private domestic arrange- 
ments. I imitated him so well that at his death I was supposed to suc- 
ceed him just as one king does another. Instead of the ory being ** Le 
Roi est mort—vive le Roi \ ** it was ** Richelieu eet mort^vive Rich- 
elieu ! '' You ought to have seen me at Madam Dubarry's with Louis 
XV and the Prince de Soubise, at her suppers in the petite apparte- 
mente. The worst part of the thing was that the King, who was a 
damned bad cook, would always insist on cooking something himself; 
and, though you would hardly believe it, I give you my word he must 
have wasted thousands of francs npon the dishes he spoiled ! The 
Prince de Soubise used to say- 
Loan Lawlbsb (iiiterrupting him)» — ^Well I rather have had my sup- 
per tdte4u-t6te with the ikir Comtesse, under the superintendence of 
her cA^and 2Samore. 

Loan Yibuxblazon.*— 'Pon my honor you youfig men of the present 
day can have no idea of what an amusement love was in those days. You, 
all of you> want it to be such a serious affair now. I give you my 
word, that M. de Soubise one night 

Lawlsss^ — I beg your .pardon. I do'nt want any of the serums love 
yon talk of I have been surfeited with it ; I have'ut been able tp es- . 
cape from it by my marriage even. I liked Lady Lawless very well, 
and do still, but she took it all too much in earnest and liow she is dis- 
appointed that I am not as stupidly In love with her as the hero of some 
sentimental novel. No — give me a woman like the Duchess of 
Beaumonde. She may be heartless if you will, but still she lives for 
pleasure and nothing else ; whether her own or other pe<^le'8. Now 
I would bet not only that she never wiU be in love, but, that she never 
has felt the serious love you allude to— because the proper name for 
that is Fallot and she's too dever for that — it's not in her nature. 

ViBUXBLAZON. — Of courso the Duchess is too clever to be capable 
of a gremde passion as they call it now. Her want of heart has oUiged 
her to cultivate her head alone, which is the very reason she is so 
charming and fescinating. The Prince de Soubise used to say that a 
heart was a great incumbrance to its owner, and I give yon my honor, 
I remember at— 
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LAWLBSS.-^'Well well, all I can say is, I wish Lady Lawless had lesi 
heart then, and more head. She expects that /, who was always sick 
of a flirtation if it was not very quickly brought to a close, am to be as 
much awe petitt »oina with her, as if she Were another man's wife. 

VtxtrxBLAzoii. — My dear fellow, that is just where we old fellows 
have such a pull upon you young husbands. 1 always told you yon ran 
twice the risk we do, only you would never believe rae. I give you 
my word, that in a long, and I may say not unsuccessful career with 
the sex, I always found that one kind word or action, from the doating 
old husband, when I was paying my court to a lady, threw me back 
at least a week, whereas a piece of neglect, or a thoughtless word from 
a young one did more for me than a fortnight of the most unremitting 
attentions. I remember now M. de Soubise, when I was at Vienna 

Lawlbss.— You may be right I do'nt pretend to say hut what you 
are. Only, as far as I am concerned, I rather leave those attentions 
towards a wife, which you talk of, to the ** doating old hutbtauU *' who 
may require them. / do'nt yet, thank God 1 

Scandal. — Have you heard all about what your friend Martingale 
did in that affair with Miss 

Lawlbss. — ^The devil take Miss whoever she may be, and Martingale 
with her ! Do'nt call him a friend of mine for God's sake. I tell you 
I hate the very sight of the man. If it was not that the Duchess of 
Beaumonde, whom I met just now, had asked me to chaperon her to 
' the Opera as the Duke was laid up with the gont, I should g^ and dine 
at home, on purpose to make my house disagreeable enough to the 
gallant Captain to induce him never to put his foot inside it again. 
How the man lives I can't imagine — he might paper bis lodging^ with 
the writs that are served on him. 

Scandal (in a marked manner).^! thought you said you were not 
certain about going to the Opera ? 

Lawlbss.— I may — or I may not. People can't recollect everything 
they say. Men like you save them the trouble of using either their 
memory or— i'n«en/fon. 

Vieuxblazon. — Ha ! ha I — not bad — a hit — a roost decided hit. 
Now, upon my honor, I remember my friend the Prince de Soubise 
at — let me see — where was it ? Oh ! at — 

Lawless. — I am sorry to lose your anecdote General, but I have to 
meet a friend at Tattersall's so I must wish you good bye. If you are 
at White's before me, you can order dinner. Mind tho' 1 no co teleliet 
h la Soubise I you mention the name so often, it would be like eating 
your own words 1 Exit, 

Scandal. — ^Well, I must go and tell Mrs. Tattleton all about it 

ViEtTXBLAzoN. — About what ? 

Scandal. — Why, all about Lawless and the Duchess — and Captain 
Martingale and Lady Lawless — its splendid ! Beautiful I Lawless 
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thought he was in luck on account of the Duke's illness, instead of 

which he has to allow Martingale to 4ine Ute-h-tSte with his wife. "'J^ 

You had better come with me as witness to the fact. I should'nt 

wonder if we heard that there had heen a duel to-morrow ! ^ 

ViKuxBLAZON (mtn^).— -I have no objection to driving to the Tat- 
tleton's with you--but people don't fight about those things now. 
They find damages are less dangerous, and pay better. But I give you 
my word that I remember the Prince de Soubise saying to me at Ma- 
dame Dubariy's — " Mon chir Exeunt. 

BNO OF ACT I. 
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ACT ZX. 

ScBNB I. — Time, nighi — Candlet, LampM^^c, — Library at Sir 

Moses Mushroom's — Large Detk, Ledgerg, Parchment 

Paper9,.Sfc., ^Tc— Sir Moses seated ai desk — one 

leg bound up far ike gout. 

Sir Moses. — ^Well ! this is a pleasant prospect for me, to be sure ! 
Ha I a ball ! a ball indeed I pretty state I am in to give a ball ! :^400 
to make yourself uncomfortable for a fortnight, to be able to suffocate 
400 people you don't know in your drawing rooms ! apd such people \ 
a lot of beggarly — bearded Poles and Frenchmen, with their Parlez 
wnte, 'Ha! damn their Parlez voue. It's nearly three weeks since 
Polly went to stav with Lad^ Lawless, and it has been some relief get- 
ting rid of her fnendly Missionaries, converted Jews and New Lights 
that she used to ask to tea. But their Psalm-sioging did'nt make half 
so much noise as Count Teureau and Baron L^nner. Besides they 
cost less. Snufflebag and his sat, as my wife calls it, preferred brandy 
to Wine. 

Last Mushroom (is heard outHdey.-^Bieng, Meitd Bichong dewmg 
la feu dong la salong. 

Sir Moses. — Ah! there she iaat her Parlez vous again \ 

IiAQT Mushroom {entering ),-^Eh / Heng Mdise"-^ 

Si|i Mo8E8.-^Ha ! she calls me Mo4se ! Mo4se I I tell you I vfot^t 
be called Mo^ise/ Woman! you'll drive me mad if you call me Mo-isil' 

Ladt Mushroom {sitting df(wn).-i-Well rnong Sherry (ehdrt) you 
need not be angry about it. You are so coarse — so vulgar ! 

Sir Moses. — ^Vulgar ? and what are you ? Come now J like that— 
X dor-damned if I don't ! 

fj2 
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Lady Mu«Haooiif.-^How dreftdfnlly you s^K'ear ! it's perfectly ter- 
rifole to heat- you. If you would but say Mtmg Dew ! or Nong de Dew ! 
instead of those hoiriUe'-^disgustiiig — wicked English oaths. 

Sm MosBS. — I tell you what it is l^fartha, I'll swear in English, 
and nothing but English, if you put nie in a passion-^so you'd better 
leave me afone and go and hear Ommt Teureau and Baron Donner. 

Ladt Mushroom. — Don't be impious, my dear ! Fancy what poor 
Mr. Snuffiebag >^ould say ! 

Sir Moses. — Mr. Fiddlebag ! I believe he swears just as much as 
any one^and is just as great a sinner. I saw him with my own eyes 
kiss Betty, the maid, the last time he came here, after he had put all 
that pale brandy in his tea. 

Lady Mushroom. — Poor man — I don't believe a word of it — but 
it's hopeless trying to make you genteel or religious — you ought never 
to have left your three legged stool and your office. 

Sir Moses. — ^Yes, you are right — I should'nt have married you 
then. My father was a fool to get raadeA Baronet — and I was a greats 
er fool to marry you. 

Lady Mushroom. — ^That's right — ^abase your wife and parent-— 
What an example to your children ! , 

Sir Moses. — Yon won't let me leave them much more than an ex- 
umple at this rate ; that concert you gave last month cost two hundred 
pounds, and not a soul there one could talk to ; no one who knew 
anything about the funds or anything that wfis going on, except 
our two best clerks, Quill and KIb, to whom' you- were so rude, and 
aow you want to give a ball — but I tiell ;^u I won't have it. You can't 
want then& ibr Polly, because the says they are wicked, and won't go 
into a ball-roQm. I wonH haye any more pf y6ai^ iwarryt («Qtre^#) in 
my house I can tell you. 

Lady MusHROQif.-r— But I haye written to the Duchess of Beau- 
monde to beg of her to ask our mends for us, so you must let then^ 
com^ now. 

Sir Mo8BS.-^Qi(r friends! Btr frioDdB you mean; if they arp 
our friends why don't you ask them yourself ? 

Lady MvnnEiooM.*<-SD I have dear; at least aU 091* foreifii ac-> 
quaintance. 

Sir Moses.— Ha t ye»-*ydmr pafi$» vim / 

Lady Mushroom, — ^Youareso Ignorant abo^it fh(»e matters; it's 
the commonest thing in the world to getsos^elriedKl to send out your 
invitations for you. It must be bomg ioftgto Besides it's a fancy bali 
and I've got my dress to cheap—only 4^30 — and Madame Crinoline 
says I shall look quite ravi99a^g in powder-^f 

Sir Moses. — Powder be damned ! grease itnd flour on your head*^ 
and paint and sticking-plaster on your face, till you look lUce ft ro^ite^ 
apple — that's what you mean. 
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Lady Musbhooic. — ^My dear how can ydn-'— Berides you would 
look quite like Lord Vieuxblazon't friend, the Prince de Sonbise, if 
you shaved oif all that horrid hair on your foce and wore powder too. 

Sir Moses.— Martha you're a fool ! If its all the same to you, I'd 
rayM«r jiot^it's quite, enough to pay for the grease and flour on John 
the Footman's head. 

FkENCH Servant (mininmciimi),^D€ Mijor Scandal I 
EfUwr ScAKOAL dreuedfor ike evening. 

Scene II.— Ladt Mushroom — Sir Moses-— Scandal. 

Seandal. — Good evening Lady Mushroom. How d'yp do Sir Moses. 
I'm sorry to see you laid up ; I had five minutes to spare after dinner 
before going to the Duchess of Beaumonde, so I thought I would come 
and have a bit of chat with you and hear all that was going on. The . 
poor Duke has had an attack also— he has been confined to his room 
ever since Lady Vieuxhlazon's balL 

Lady Mushroom. — GrmgDemt 

Sir Moses. — ^And no wonder— I should think Martha meant to kill 
roe for my money, with her confounded balls, if she did'nt try so hard 
to ruin me. 

Scandal. — Surely Sir Moses you don't think J can imagine Lady 
Mushroom fancies a widow's cap would become her— -like some ladies I 
know ? 

Lady Mushroom.— i<4'A7 Mdthbng/ "Sti^Mong marU ahne un vie 
irenquii. He is not fond of danciiig or sociiety. I can never make 
him do anything at nights 

Sir Mo8S8.<^No^— and yott Dever win. 

Scandal. — ^But you are going to give a ball I htBt — a coefwrni. The 
Duchess told me about it £k morning and I went to Madame Crino- 
line's tbis afternoon to see your d ress PomM — so French I 

Lady MusflrRooM.*-Frat|Ntmi^ f There lidiie ! 

Sir Moses {ende in deipmr) —£30 1 Patcheaamd dirt I 

Lady Mushroom. — How is it a lasfaionable entertaiaikig man like 
you M^jor are not dining skag U Dewekeeee } 

Scandal. — ^Why you see, as the l^uke is too ill to apjpear, it might 
cause her to be talked about if a single man like myself dined there* 
Lord Lawless was invited— but then yosi know he is privileged ai a 
married man. Besides^ he always woe very intimate there. 

Lady Mushroom.*— Ah ! you nUnttah iongue f 

Scandal. — No, no — I never tell tales, pnly when I heard Lord Law<r 
less was engaged to dine there. I went directly to call |n Park Lane to 
find out whether hi^ wifp was ^ing also— DOt t||at I ever mention i^ 
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word about these things if I can help it, but I like to know all that is 
going on, for my own satisfaction you see. Well I saw by the Foot- 
man's manner that my arrival was a little mal-h-propos, and, when I 
went into the drawing room, I found her Ladyship tite-h-iite with 
Captidn Martingale. 

Ladt Mushroom (atide). — How lucky for Polly she was not there ! 

Scandal. — Now you know, as Miss Mushroom has not come back 
yet from Lady Cantwell's, it did look rather odd. Besides, even if she 
had been there, she is too seripus and sensible to care about such a 
scamp as Captain Martingale. - Do you know him Sir Moses ? 

Sir Moses, — Never seen him — ^and should'nt mind if I never did. 

Scandal.— Poor lost young man I I could tell you such things about 
him if I chose ! I know all his difficulties and scrapes — all his pri- 
vate affairs — but I won't pain you by sa shameful a history 

Lady Mushroom. — But perhaps her Ladyship was going to dine 
ihay la DeweheMe also ? 

Scandal. — As to that I should be very sorry to say she was not—* 
though I confess I am afraid she was not — for both she and the Cap« 
tain seemed very anxious to get rid of me ; and, though it only wanted 
five minutes to the time for dressing, neither of them alluded to it. 
/ of course kept my own counsel^ and did'nt breathe a syllable about 
Lord Itawless's engagement, to see whether her Ladyship would men^ 
tion it, which she most certainly would have done had she been going 
*too. 

. Ladt Mushroom. — Certainemong I 

Scandal. — ^Not that I had any curiosity- to find that out, quite the 
contrary ; . but I was afraid of distressing her. 

Lady Mushroom. — Vraimonfft Major, you are quite une papier de 
nouvelles. Your amusing anecdoteis would amuse any invalid. 

Sir MosBS.--Not if he had the gout 

Scandal {looking at hit tMt/^Ai.-^Bless me how late it is I I really 
must wish you good evening. You'd better not mention what I have 
told you to-night, for, if my suspidons are true, as I am certain they 
are, it's a dreadful thing — a very dreadful thing ! I hope Sir Moses 
will be well enough to enjoy the ball. The Duke's was a very sharp 
attack ; but then, tntre^nou; though you need not say anything about 
it, his was caused by the vices and irregularities of his youth. How<r 
ever, you see gout is all the fashion, which xpust be a great consolation. 
Good night — Au revoir I 

Lady Mushroom. — Of coarse. Bong sSor (toirj. 

Sir Moses.— Good bye — (espit Scandal). Ha ! I like that— I do 
now ! Fathion a consolation | it is the cvirse of my existence | 



Foa WIVES. 17 

ScfiNB II C.-^^ handiome?y fumUhed Drawing-room in the Duchess of 
Beaumond^s hous^t ^ft^r dinner. Lord VisuxBLAfisoN and Scandal 
talking in the middle qfthe room— -La<>t Lawless and Martingale 
talking earwutljf, L.->-^LAWLes8 seated R. talking to Duchess who is 
reclining in arm ohair — Lord Yibuxbla^n wears the ** Garter " 
and the ** Saint Bsprii,** 

Scandal. — I tell you, General, I have not a doubt about it—- l,am 
as certain of it as that I am standing here. 

YiBuxBLAzoN.— My dear feUow« you don't know what a sensible 
man ought to do in supb a case. If you had heard what the Prince de 
Soubise said to me one day at Madame Dubarry's & propos of the 
Duke de Richelieu, I give you my word—- — . 

Scandal.— I dare say, General— I dare say-^-but I tell you I saw 
them with my own eyes ; and you know— — (TAey retire up Stage and 
talk in dumb show,) 

Lawless (/o Duchess who appears " distraite,** and is looking down 
at a flower which she is picking to piecei).—^ And will nothing that I 
can say, persuade you that I can be— that I am in earnest ? It is too 
bad to accuse me of insincerity — to tell me that I mislead and dazzle 
by^ acting a love I am not capable of feelingp-^— Would to Heaven it 
were so — but alas ! it is you who are too brilliant and too fascinating. 
You amuse yourself by creating a passion, simply to prove that you 
are incapable of loving in return. 

BncHESS OP Bbauiionde (vehemenify).-^l Lord Lawless? — / in- 
capaUe of loving ! No, there is as much difference between real love 
and what you dignify by the name, as— (receoeWn^ her composure) 
— but enough of this — only don't tell me again I am not capable of 
loving A woman does not easily forgive an affront to her heart — as 
to yours it belongs to Lady Lawless. You are as jealous of her as it is 
possible to be. You have been miserable all the evening. Come, I 
roust console yaa.'r-{Rising, crosses over to Lady Lawless, and sits down 
next her on the strfa,) — Lord Lawless is very anxious to know whether 
you have selected a dress yet for Lady Mushroom's ball. 

Lady Lawless.— I was consulting Captain Martingale about it, and 
we had not decided yet. 

Lawless {leaning agaioMt the back f^ sofa — sarcastically).-^! suppose 
Captain Martingale proposes Diana Vernon or. some such other eques- 
trian character. 

Martingale. — No, Lady Lawless asked me whether I could put 
her up to a good thing for it, but I had'nt an idea to suggest. 

Lawless (sarcastically), — ^That is very likely. — {Martingale and Lady 
Lawless talk aside.) 

Duchess (aside to Lawless). — There t I told you you were jealous ! 

LAWLEsa (aside to 2>tieA«i«>w— Nonsense. I could be tho' — of you. 

Duchess {aside to LawlessJ, — If yon had the right to be so ?— a9 
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you have of MadeiDouelle somebody who ahidl be nameleiSt ti^e9i fi 
pat ? No, Lord Lawleee-^t have never shared a heart with a damnuse. 
Keep your attentions for the Green*rooin and your wit for your pHitM 
touperM /-'{Aloud) — ^What are you talking about to Major Scandal, 
General ? Holding an inquest on murdered reputations ? We want 
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you to assist us in choosing fancy dresses for Lady Mushroom's ball. 

YiEUXBLAzoN (coming down vfUh Scandal). — CertaiQly, my charm- 
ing Duchess. It may seem odd consnltMig an old fellow like me about 
a ball ; but I give you my word, though I was seventy«dght last birth- 
day, I am as well and as stroiig as when I used to dance with poor 
Marie Antoinette. She was very fond of fancy dresses. I remember 
one night in particular, she had been affronted with me for supping so 
often at Madame Dubarry's with Lonis XV,, so the Prince de Soabise 
drove me down to Trianon. - We were all dressed as shepherds and 
shepherdesses ; but man air dt grand ieigneur showed so much throogh 
my disguise, that her Majesty forgave me and would dance with no 
one else. I give you my word, if we danced one we danced a dozen 
minuets together. The Cardinal de Rohan was perfectly furiQus. If 
it had not been for his hat, I should have had to run him through the 
body. 

Lawless (oM^tf).— Conceited old fop ! 

Ladt Lawless* — But you might have been wounded yourself 

YiEuxBLAZON. — ^Not at all — not* at all, my dear Lady Lawless. I 
give you my honor I was the best swordsman in France at the time; 
and my reputaticm for gallantry was so great, that ladies of the Court 
used to force their husbands to pick quarrels with me in hopes that the 
duel would couple my name with theirs. Alas, alas ! the present gen- 
eration may well say — ** nout avons ehamgi tout peiaJ* 

Ladt Lawless. — I wonder what costume Lady Mushroom means 
to wear herself. 

Scandal. — I heard all about it from Madame Crinoline this after- 
noon. She is going to appear in powder^— as a lady of the Court of 
Louis XV. 

Lawless.— :If the poor woman appeared as a ladg at all^the disguise 
would be sufficient, I should think, without powder. 

BvoHass or Bbaumondb.'— You are satirical, Lord Lawless 1 

Scandal. — ^Tes, it is too bad to be hard upon -people who are Ukely 
to suffer for our amusement. 

All. — Suffer for our amusement ! 

Scandal. — Sir Moses told roe himself this evening that he was very 
nearly ruined by his wife's extravagance, and I rather think you will 
find this is the last effort the poor man is making to heap up his repu- 
tation for wealth. 

Martingale {atide), — I should have been in a funk about the Mash- 
roqm filly, if I was not ifi the secret of the stable. 
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Lawless. — Her Ladyship won't pat her husband to any expense, for 
^oar^ at any rate : her complexion will save ikat. I run from her gla- 
riii{$ red face as if it was the danger- signal of an express train. 

DocHBSs. — You wili be ill natured ! Captain Martingale you liave 
l>eeu a good deal in Park Lane lately — have you won anything from 
Lord Lawless to put him out of temper ? 

MARTiiiOALB. — No — ^yos — at least — ^}'oa see Lord Lawless is so sel- 
dom at home that— — 

Lady Lawless. — ^Why he only saw Miss Mushroom once though 
ihe was actually living in the house. 

Lawless. — ^That's not wonderful considering she went to stay at 
T Jidy Caiitwell's two days after you took it into your head to ask her 
to Park Lane. 

Tibuxblazon. — Ah man ehir, there is nothing like confessing the 
truth ; you are not a domestic man. / never was, but then I had not 
the good fortune to be the husband of Lady Lawlewt t 

DucHBSs. — F^r Aame General ! What would Lady Yieuxblazon 
say if she could hear }'ou ? Get away all four of you. Lady Lawless 
and I want to surprise you in our costumes for the ball, so' we won't 
admit any of you to our conteil de baL 

(Vibuzblazow, Lawless, Mabtinoale tmd Scandal retire to back 
fff Stage, and converse together ) 

Duchess {to Ladg Lawleee), — Well my dear, is it all settled ? 

Ladt Lawless. — Oh ! yes. Miss Mushroom is to come back from 
Lady Cantwell's* to-morrow, apd they will be married by special licence 
the day after, if you can soften Sir Moses' heart. 

Duchbss. — Oh ! I'll manage that to-morrow afternoon then. Ev- 
erything has succeeded — your worthy husband is passionately in love 
with you, and proves it by being ridiculously jealous of Captain Mar- 
tingale, but he is so ashamed to own it, that he has done me the honor 
CO declare a passion for me in all due form ! You have made such a 
fool of him ! It's quite delicious t 

Ladt Lawless. — Poor Henry I but it can't be me i^ho has made a 
fool of him — it must have been you. He is too clever for me to make 
a fool of. 

Duchess. — Don't talk nonsense — a pretty woman can always make 
a fool of a man anyday, however clever he may be. {Turning round 
and aiond to Lord Vieweblazon.) Now then Lord Yieuxblazon, we 
want your opinion. What do you say to a Spanieh costume ? You 
were Ambassador at Madrid oncp, and I am certain the Castilian ladies 
and the *' Amd m titmei a an li i i i l < i m n " must have worn out their fans, 
talking to you at BuU-fights and Operas t Their eyes must have flash- 
ed on you from under their mantillas, like lightning from a dark cloud I 

Yieuxblazon. — ^No, no— yon flatter me. If I had not got a re- 
markably good memory, I should not be able to remember half the 
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Courts at which I had been AmbasBador. Let me see — ^Vienna — St. 
Petersburg — Naples — and, yes, I was at Madrid too before that, only 
for a short time though. I became too great a favoorite with a lady 
there — not the lowett in the land — and it created so much jealousy, that 
I had to be recalled. It was a sad blow to her, and I give you my 
word she told me herself that she would never forgive the EngTisK 
Government for it. Monsieur de Soubise told me once 

(Lawless and Martingale who have been argving energetically at 
back are overheard.) 

Lawless {angrily).--! tell you if I had not had that fill and broken 
my collar bone, I must have won. You fancy because you live among 
horses you must know more about them than anybody else. {Coming 
down ) 

Lady Lawless {aeide to Jhtehets). — Oh ! they will quarrel ! 

Duchess. — Lord Lawless ! will you be good enough to ring the 
bell ? — Lady Lawless wants her carriage. 

Lawless. — Certainly. — {Ringt bell, then turning round again to 
Martingtt(e) — You think nobody can ride unless they are as slang as 
yourself. I'm sure you ought not to talk after your performance on 
'* Chisel " at Leamington. 

Martingale. — I don't know that — I have been offered "the mount" 
for Lamarche next month. 

Lawless {meeringly). -^By a Frenchman ! A pretty sort of a judge 
he is likely to be of Steeple Chase riding. 

Duchess {to Servant).— 'Lady Lawles%'s carriage. 

ViBUXBLAZON. — What's that about a Frenchman ? 

Martingale. — ^We were talking about the Steeple Chase near Paris. 

Duchess.— It is very unfortunate that my poor Duke is laid up — I 
should have liked so much to have gone over, and Paris suits ns both 
so well I 

Lawless {iignificantly), — You ought to come over, Duchess. / am 
going to ride there. 

Ladt Lawless {terrified). — My dear Henry ! I should be to fright- 
ened ! 

Duchess {with nonchalance). — Really, Lord Lawlesss, I don't exactly 
see what your riding a race has to do with my going over to Paris. — 
{To Lord Vieuxblazon) — Why don't you go over to Paris ofteoer, 
General ? 

ViEUXBLAZON. — Ah! I scldom go over there now — all my old friends 
of the Faubourg St. Germain are gone, or poor. I don't know the 
new Court, new men, new titles. After being the friend and com- 
panion of the Duke de Hichelieu and the Prince de Soubise 

Scandal (looking at his watch). — Dear me, how late it is ! 1 beg 
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^'Our pardon General for interrupting you, but I could't go without 
saying good night — I have two more houses to go to this evening — so 
au revoir^ Duehesse ! Bows and exit, 

DucBBss. — ^You were saying, General ? 

ViEux BLAZON. — Where was I ? Oh ! yes, I can't stand the yfning 
men of the present day with their inferior dissipation — (I won't call it 
**rouerie" that word was invented by the Regent the Duke of Or* 
leans). I miss my evenings with La Guinuwd and let demoiselles Ve- 
\itrest and poor Monsieur de IHarente, the Bishop of Orleans ! Ah ! 
he was something like a bishop I The Prince de Soubise said to me of 
him 

Servant (announcingj. — Lady Lawless's carriage is at the door ! 

Duchess. — Captain Martingale I will you be good enough to escort 
Lady Lawless to her carriage ? * 

Ladt Lawless ('ri«m^;.— Are you coming home, Lawless? 

Lawless (who has been looking savagely at Martingale, steps forward 
and is going to sag ** yes" but the Duchess, who has hold qf Lady Law- 
lessee hands, looks meaningly at him) — No — my dear. I must wait for 
the General — I promised I would.- I shall be at White's bye and bye 
— Captain Martingale will of course go there after he has seen you to 
your carnage ? / 

Martinoalb. — No — I must go to ymmer's^ a w d mtt i ^k to try and O^ 
hedge upon the Leger. Good night Duchess — good evening General. — 
(Bows to Lawless and qfers arm to Lady Lawless, the Duchess accom- 
panies Lady Lawless to the door where they talk an instant apart), 

Ladt Lawless (laughing). — Oh ! of course not — of course not. — 
( Turning round) — Good bye General ! Now, don't keep Lawless out 
very late ! ' Esit with Martingale^ 

Lawless (meeting Duchess as she returns from the door). — What 
have you got to say to me ? Why did you look at me so ? Have you 
not tried me and tormented me long enough ? Say one word — only 
one — or — hear me 

Duchess. — Not one w^ord Lord Lawless, until I am convinced that 
person has left England. 

Lawless. — But 

Duchess (turning her back on Lawless) — I am sorry, General, to 
turn you out, but I must go and look after my invalid Duke up stairs. 

ViEuxBLAzoN. — Certainly, my dear Duchess— certainly. Ah ! if 
every wife were like you ! 

Lawless (aside), — I hope mine is not ! — (aloud) ^Good night then ; 
may I call to-morrow to know about— 

Duchbbs.-t-Nd — I'll write and tell you when you may come. Good 
bye — to both of you. 

D 2 



22 TBB SCHOOL 

ViBuxBLAZON {tokUiff Lowltu't orm).— Give me yoar arm, Lawless 
— au revoir, Dueheaae^l hope the Duke will soon be well again, for, 
as the Prince de Soubise used to say— 



■ND OF ACT II. 



ACT III. 

ScBNS I. — Lord LttwleMt*8 Dre$Hng'room^Toilet (able and looking gla%g 
K.^Writinff table, books, ^c, i. — So/ae, pier giaesee, S^c, ^e.— 
Lawless, dreeeedfor the evening, arranging bit neckcloth in gtast, r. 
Murray, the Valet ^ standing behind him. 

Lawless. — ^What time is it, Murray ? 

MtTREAT. — Half-past seven, rayXord. 

Lawless. — ^Very well. Put some Ess. bouquet on that handkerchief, 
and then you may go— I'll ring for you when I want you — {As Mur- 
ray is going) — Let Lady Lawless know that I am engaged to dine at 
White's with Lord Vieuxblazon, and that I have to attend the House 
to vote on the Marriage Bill, so that I shall be home late probably. 

Murray. — ^Very well' my Lord. — {Aside) — I should think his Lord- 
ghip would vote for marrying on lease, if he had his way. Bdnt. 

Lawless (sitting down to writing table), — Now for the charming 
Duchess I — {looking about on table) — Where's the note ? Ah I here it 
is, strawberry leaves and all I It's as sweet a strawberry as I have 
seen for some time, perhaps because it is forbidden fruit. ** My dear 
Lord Lawless," — ^formal beginning for what follows — *' You doubted 
my sincerity last night and told me I was cruel. I was obliged to be 
so — ^you were forgetting your wife. Come to-night, and before you 
leave me you will find me not only sincere but less cruel than you. 
think me. The Duke is still confined to his room. I shall expect you 
at ten punctually. — ^Your's, &c." 'Pon my soul, it's a very prettily 
turned note ! Ah I Madame la Duehesse, pti done vous a si bien/orm4 
le style t N*importe, fen profite moi. It is a perfect letter of the kind. 
However, I'am afraid it merely proves the old saying, that '* Practice 
makes perfect.*' The poor Duke ! — poor Devil ! I can't help laughing 
at him. That's what he has got by marrying a clever woman. Thank 
God Fanny is too silly for anything of that kind. And old Vieuxblazon 

with his maxims and stories about wives, and his eternal Soubise 

It was only last night he said to her — " Ah ! Duchess, if every wife 
were like you ! " If he only knew what this note contains 1 The ex.* 
traordinary part of the business is the suddenness of the declaration. 
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Why, it*8 exactly three weeks since the Vieuxblazon's ball, and I did 
nut think seriously about her till after that ; but then her passion for 
tne must be very violent, for she has watched me closely to find out ^vj 
that Coralie was off; and she is too earigemU* to write me such a note 
as that, till she thought she was sole possessor of my heart. She tor- 
mented me so last night, that 1 was foolish enough to be jealous of 

MuaaAT {mtering). — Captain Martingale, my Lord 

Lawless {starling and looking round), — ^Who ? What the devil do 
you want ? 

MuaRAT. — Captain Martingale, my Lord, dropped his betting book 
ou the sofa when he called here this afternoon ; and as I heard him 
tell my Lady that he was going to dine with you, my Lord, I thought 
I'd better bring it to you, my Lord. 

Lawless. — ^Very well — ^leave it there. — {Murray putt it down by 
Lord Lawless't hat,) — Don't come till I ring — I'm busy. 

Murray. — Yes, my Lord — {going). 

Lawless. — Was the Captain here long to-day ? 

MuRRAT.— A great while, my Lord. 

Lawless. — Hum. Where did you say you found the betting book ? 

MuREAT. — On the sofo, my Lord, where my Lady had been sitting 
— {going). 

Lawless. — Be in the way — I shall want you directly. 

Murray (a«tde).— I never saw his Lordship jealous of my Lady 
before! £:i^it. 

Lawless. — Damn that man and his betting book ! I'm half jealous 
of him again. What the devil is he always coming to see Fanny 
about ? However, I can't complain after such a note as that, from 
such a woman as the Duchess. Some men would be so vain of it that 
they would talk about it or show it. Tm not such a fool as to lose the 
reality by gaining the reputation — I'm as silent as the grave for de- 
funct virtue. The first thing I do is to consign the flame of love to 
the flame of the candle. — {Burning note.) — Now for an answer. Deuce 
take me if I know what to say. She would have been compromised if 
she had written such a note as that to a man who would have shown 
it, or even talked about it. She is not so clever as I thought. I was 
afraid, from my idea of her penetration, that she would have found 
out last night that I was jealous of my wife's intimacy with Captain 
Martingale — she did not though, evidently. It is wonderful how a 
woman's vanity will blind her! — {If riling.)'^** My dear Duchess, — 
Your invitation for ten this evening is too tempting to require you to 
add the word * punctually.* You must on no account allow the Duke 
to leave his room yet, after so severe an attack as he has had—it would 
undo all that your care and management have accomplished. Lady 
Lawless would accompany me if she eould. At ten to-night then, 
*/mnc/tMi%.'— Ever, &c." There ! that's a better note than A«r'«. The 
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Duke himself could not make anything of ihat if it should fall into his 
hands. The domble entendre, though like the writing on the wall, is 
plain enough for the sweet female Daniel who is to interpret it. — 
{Rings 6eif, foide and tettle letter ) 

Murray (entering), — Did you ring, my Lord ? 

Lawless. — Yes — have that taken down at once to the Duchess of 
Beaumonde's — no answer. 

Murray. — Enquire if his Grace is any better, my Lord ? 

Lawlrss. — Of course. — (exit Murray.) Well, having despatched 
my " billy-do," as Lady Mushroom would call it, I shall be off. (/n 
tmking hie kat, he knoekt down Mmrtimgate'e betting book, out qf which 
fmttpmpere,) Oh ! Lord, there goes that infernal betting book and all 
it's contents ! {Picks them up and reptaeee them one by one in book, tilt 
the last, which is tn Lady Lawless* hand-wi itutg and open. — Starting.) 
What's this? '* T\>'night at 10 — don* t forget, as Lawfess is sure to be 
engaged " Great God I It is Fanny's hand-wTiting ! My suspicions 
were true then, she was deceiving me ! She ! so young — so loving — 
who looked so innocent ! Oh ! it is too bad. I may have been wild 
and thoughtless, but she knew my character when she became my 
wife. — The word chokes me — I did'nt deserve this. Besides, I feel 
now that I love her—that I always have loved her, more than any 
other living being, — and find her ftilse ! So soon too ! and for such a 
man ! (Bitterly,) But why should I expect her to be different from 
the rest pf her sex ? Look at the Duchess ? Yet I must submit to 
this, or publish her shame. Must be the bearer of this note to my 
rival, or confess that I have read it, — dine with him, and go to the 
Duchess afterwards to avoid an exposure ! Yes, I have lost my wife's 
heart, but I will at least save her reputation. Her name shall not be 
mentioned. (Between his teeth.) But I'll be revenged tho'. Oh ! 
yes. Captain Martingale ! you may think this an amusing adventure, 
but you shall pay dear for it—by the Lord God you shall ! {Rings bell.) 
If I can pick a quaiTel with him during dinner, I'll shoot him to-mor- 
row morning. 

Enter Murray. 

(With apparent calm.) Help me on with my coat Have my things 
packed to-night — I find I shall have to go over to Paris in the morn- 
ing, to look after that horse. I shall take nobody but you with me. 

Murray. — Very well, my Lord. Eant Lawless. 

Mum RAY. — I thought his Lordship was going over to Paris, when 
Mademoiselle Sangsue's maid told me her mistress was going to-day. 

£xi7. 
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Scene II. — W^iie^a dub — Time^ night — Tables mih MemberM ai din- 
tier or dessert — at on*, at a distance ft om those engaged. Lord Vieux- 
BLAZON and Martinoale and an empty ehair-^Watter clearing awag 
the things. 

YlEUZBLAZON — MaRTINOALB. 

Martingale. — Where the deuce can that fellow Lawless be ? I hope 
he has'nt forgot his engagement. It will be a horrid bore if he pays 
forfeit and don't come, for I rather think I left my betting book at 
his house this afternoon, and if it turned up after I left, he is sure to 
bring it down. I want it particularly, for I have an engagement at 
ten, and I must book a. bet or two beforehand. 

Scandal. — He was in a very bad humour last night at the Duchess 
of Beaumonde's Was he jealous of you Martingale ; you were talk- 
ing a great deal to his wife. 

Martingale. — Lord no I Lawless is a jealous rider, but not a 
jealous husband. Why he is never at home — luckily for me, for Vm 
not a good hand at keeping anything dark except a horse. 

ViEUXBLAZON. — If I wcro Lawless, I give you my word I should do 
just as the Prince de Soubise did when 

Wafter {going from the table). — Cutlets h la Soubise for Lord Law- 
less ? Yes, my Lord. 

Enter Lord Lawless, {%cho meets waiter). 

Waiter —Shall I bring up your dinner, my Lord ? 

Lawless. — No, I don't want any. 

Martin6alb.-^^A ! talk of the devil, &c. — Here he is. (Lawless 
nods to Members as he passes, and sits down in empty chair at Vteuxbta- 
zon*s table.) Have you got my betting book Lawless ? I left it at your 
house — I would'nt loose it for the world. 

Lawless {giving book — sneeringly) — Yes, there it is, and a damned 
bad one it is for you and your creditors probably. 

Martingale.— -How do you know ? I'm not half a bad hand at 
making a book, as you would have found if you had looked into it. 

Lawless. — I am not in the habit of looking at other people's books, 
besides there are private papers in your's — Writs, I suppose. 

ViEUXBLAZON AND ScANDikL {laughing).- Full of course ! Ha ! 
ha! ha! 

Scandal. — ^We waited dinner for you ever so long. What the deuce 
have you been about .' You are as pale as a ghost ! y 

Lawless. — Yes. I'm fagged to death. {Calling.) Here ! waiter ! 
get me a glass of Absinthe. — 1 had to go to the London Bridge Station 
this morning, to see Mademoiselle Sangsue off to Paris, by the Tidal 
train. She made a confounded scene, and it has quite put me out. 
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ScAW DAL.— Off by the lldai iram t Then your lore was mt Imo eU 
I Mippote? 

MAKnifOALB.—What, your telle dameme ! Then ni lay €Mld«. Lady 
Lawlett think* the hat given you your head long enoagh and has sat 
back to take a pull at you. 

Lawlbss.— Lady Lawless is not a jockey, whatever you may be so 
ril trouble you not to talk of her as though she were. ' 

ViKUXBLAZON. — Akf men ehir, ytm roui husbands moat expect these 
little disagreeables. In my days, when the Doc de Richetiea and M. 
de Soobise 

BlABTiNOALB.—Sha'nt you eat any dinner Lawless ? 

Lawless.— No— I'm not hungry— («i//is^). Waiter! get me an- 
other glass of Absinthe. It's. devilish lucky for me I am n9i hongrv, 
as you did'nt chose to wait till I arrived. 

MAanifOALB. — Why, my dear fellow, you would not have had as 
wait for ever, we should have lost our dinner. 

Lawless.— Yott don't like to lose anything by <* weitmg,** except « 
race ; I suppose you don't mind that if it suits your book. 

Maetiicoale.— 'Pon my soul Lswless, you are not over civil in yoor 
remarks, but I won't quarrel with you, because, I'm engaged to a lady 
for ten to-night, and I consider her as my first master. 

Lawless (»/ar/Mp).— At ten to-night are you ? The lady would 
be obliged to you for informing us of the fact, if she knew it — yon are 
a safe man for her to have trusted her reputation to ! 

ViBUXBLAZON.— Lawless is angry because he has lost a frail heart 
to-day and you have gained one. M. de Soubise would not forgive me 
because 

Lawless. — I am not in the least angpry, but Captain Martingale had 
better be careful in what he says, for his own sake, whether he thinks 
of the consequences to the Lady or not 

Scandal. — ^My dear Lawless, you talk as if you took an unusual 
interest in the fair unknown ! {Aeide,) It must be his wife ! 

YiBUXBLAzON (sftJe) — Lawless is jealous at last — who would have 
thought it t 

Mabtinoale.^! did'nt mention any names, and if anything should ' 
come of it, she's well worth being shot at for. 

Lawless {atide), — I must kill this man, or I shall go mad ! 

Mabtimoalb. — Not that there is much chance of that tho' I hope — 
he don't care enough about her. {Aeide,) Old Moses won't call me 
out for marrying his sister I bet. 

Lawlb8S.-»You have to answer for cheating him and making a fogl 
of him, whether he cares about the woman or not. 



POR WIVES. 27 

Martingale (aside). — Dam'me ! He must raeaa to call me oiit 
himself for it ! But how can he have found it out ? 

Lawless. — /never forgive a man for deceiving me, whether I love 
the woman or not. 

Martinoale (aiide). — ^Why the devil should Lawless take it up like 
this. He could'nt marry Miss Mushroom himself. I suppose he's 
afraid of old Moses. (Aloud.) You must not blame m« if it is visited 
on your head. 

Lawless (restratntng hinueff). — Not blame you ? and why pray ? 

Scandal (aside). — I was certain of it ! Very clever to talk to the 
husband like this tho'. 

Vieuxblazon (laughing^puts his hand to his forehead and looks 
meaningly at Martingale, who seems puzzled), — Ha! ha! ha! (Aside.) 
I did'nt think he was so witty ! 

Lawless. — I shall blame you or not, as I please. 

Vieuxblazon. — Waiter ! the snuff-box. (Aside.) I must stop this, 
or I shall have to be Lawless's second. 

Scandal. — Waiter ! some more Claiet (Aside.) I must stop this, 
or I shall have to be Martingale's second. 

( Waiters bring each severally. As soon as they are gone) 

Lawless (calmly). — The waiters were within hearing, or I should 
have added that — I consider you are no gentleman to have 

Vieuxblazon — The Prince de Soubise told me — — 

Martinoale (furious). — Lord Lawless, I 

Lawless (to Martingale). — Not so loud — you will be overheard. 

Vieuxblazon. — You never will let me finish what I have to say. 
The Prince de Soubise told me 

Martinoale (furiously in a low tone). — Lord Lawless, I shall ex- 
pect you to 

Scandal. — My dear fellow, what aie you about? you seem 

Martinoale (as btfore). — ^To retract that word, or— 

Lawless (aside). — I have him at last ! Fanny's name is safe 
(Aloud.) Retract or what? or you wiU call me out I suppose? You 
will only save me further trouble by doing that. 

Martingale (angrily). — You vent your ill humor at the discovery 
upon me, because you can't revenge yourself on 

Lawless. — Hold your tongue Sir, or by God— — 

Martinoale^ — On Lady Lawless. — (Vteweblazon and Scandal s.eem 
to expostulate with Martingale.) I tell you I won't hold my tongue. 
(To Lawless.) If you didn't like yx)ur wife to have her own way, you 
ought to hsve looked after her sooner, and found ont what she was 
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about. I could'nt have managed the business by myself; and she was 
only too willing to assist me — 

Lawless {who hat been rentraining himself with difficulty — coolly). 
— Captain Martingale, you are a liar ! and a coward ! 

Martinoalb. — Ha ! — {THet to throw hit wine glass in Lawless* sface^ 
but is stopped by Scandal — glass/alls and breaks) 

Lawless. — Waiter! another claret glass for Captain Martingale. 
If you are not going to drink any more wine, General, I wish you 
would drive down with me to the House. I want to talk to you about 
something. Scandal will look after Martihgale. Won't you Major ! 
Mind, I am going over to Paris, about that horse I have to ride at 
Laniarche, by the early train, so I shall expect a letter from you as 
soon as you and Martingale have held your council of war. Come 
along General. Good bye, or rather au revoir, {Leads off Vt^uspbla- 
zon.) They understand it, don't they General ? I mean that /insult- 
ed Martingale for some unknown reasoq and that he must call me 
out? 

Vieuxblazon. — Of course — of course, mon cher. When Martingale 
is cooler he will appreciate your delicacy, and see how wrong he was 

to mention Lady , but that comes of your ideas of the present 

day. I give you my word that Marshal Richelieu, or the Prince de 
Soubise would no more have thought of acting as you have done in 
such a matter than Exeunt, 



Scene IIL — Martingale — Scandal. 

Scandal. — ^Well, this is a devilish nasty business, and a very uq« 
pleasant situation for me to be placed in. It was all your fault. Why 
did you try and provoke the man when you knew what you had done 
to him ? 

Martingale. — Provoke him ! It was he who provoked me ! How 
was I to know he would take the thing so much to heai't ? He was 
never at home, and I thought he was one of those men who let their 
wives have entirely their own way. Why, she asked Miss Mushroom 
to stay with her simply on my account. 

Scandal. — I see — I see. — Not badly planned at all. You know you 
must not return his fire, unless he insists on a second shot. 

Martingale. — Not return his fire ! — I'll shoot him like a glandered 
horse. 

Scandal. — ^Then all I can say is, you must get somebody else to be 
your second, for I won't. 

Martingale. — I tell you he deserves to be shot, for being such a 
dog in the manger as to spoil my chance with a woman he don't care 
about himself. Why Miss Mushroom came back from Lady Cantwell's 
this morning, and that is why I am going to Park Lane to-night. 
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^^»^^t>AL. — It was rery well arranged — very well indeed — but you see 
^^9 has found it out all the same. 

. ^^TiNGALB. — If he was not .'pleased at finding his wife had de- 
\ ^'^d him, he ought to have had the good manners to hold his 

Randal. — My dear fellow, you don't take his injured pride into 
consideration. I can't get over the cleverness of the whole thing. It's 
wonderful ! However, women are naturally so vicious, that the silliest 
of them become clever, when it is necessaiy to cheat a husband or a 
lorer, — they devote all their energies and attractions to it. But still 
Lady Lawless does surprise me. I should never have giyen her credit 
for it. If it had been the Duchess of Beaumonde, now 

Martinoale. — But it wat the Duchess — it was her idea — she plan- 
ned the whole thing. 

Scandal {nalomt'hfd)» — No I — you don't say so ! Well, well — the • 
Duchess has indeed proved an enemy instead of a friend to her ! 

Martingale. — How do you mean ! I don't see that I am such a 
very bad match for Miss Mushroom after all, in spite of my debts. 

Scandal {astonUhed). — For Miss Mushroom ! 

Martingale. — Yes, as it has come out you may as well hear the 
whole plot. Lady Lawless is a better hand at these matters than I 
am, — so I shall go to her at ten to-night, as she had appointed. She 
and the Duchess will lay their heads together, and I .will marry Miss 
Mushroom to-morrow, and then I dont care one damn ! 

Scandal. —That will save Lady Lawless's reputation certainly — 
and it is very honorable of you 

Martingale. — I'm glad you think it's honorable in me to marry 
her. People so seldom tell me that when I get a good thing — but 
what the devil has it to do with Lady Lawless's reputation ? 

Scandal. — I'm in a maze. You don't mean to tell me seriously 
that you intended to marry Miss Mushroom if all this had not occur- 
red to-night ? 

Martingale. — Of course I did. My only fear is, that what has hap- 
pened to night may prevent it — she's so beastly religious! 

Scandal. — But is'nt it true then, that you and Lady Lawless 

Martingale. — Yes! yes I yes! I tell you. How stupid you are ! 
^We were to go to the Duchess of Beaumonde's to-night, and she had 
undertaken that the match should come off to-morrow. She was to 
bamboozle old Moses this afternoon 

Scandal. — ^Then you were not in love with Lady Lawless ? 

Martingale (m surprise), — Hitk Lady Lawless i 

Scandal. — But with Miss Mushroom ? 

MARTiNGALB.-r'My deEF follow, how could you be so foolish as to 
e2 
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have a doubt on the subject? Miss Mushroom has £2 000 » 

not tied up! ' a-year— 

Scandal (a»ide).--'One of my pet stories sjioiled— never mi^ri * • 
a capital joke against Lawless-and I sha'nt have to t?MTrtin'iJ " 
second. {Aloud.) Would you tnaht on shooting Lawlew if v^ f^ ^i^' 
avoid it honorably ? ^ "-^ '^^ ^ ^O" could 

Martingale.— I can't aflTord to fight Lawless ; it's a ol*»o,. -<po /.«« 
a-vear out of my pocket. Snufflebag. who got n,y aunt's cin^nt ^' »? 
allow the n,atch. if he hears of the duel.-But how am I to a^^^d uT 

Scandal.— Never fear— I'll make Lawless apoloeize R„fr „ i. 
did'nt you tell him all about it .> ^ "^^ize. But why 

Martingale.— Because, I was told by the Duchess not to breathe 
a syllable on the subject to him. She said he would not like th**, 
sponsibility- or else I should have told him long ago. But vou spiT Jif " 
knew him better than 1 did, for he has found it all out now and vn» 
see what a fury it has put him in. I suppose he must owe old Sir 
Moses, who is his banker, a lot of money, and that is why be is afraid 
of him. 

Scandal.— The feet is, that Lawless thought you were too intimat** 
with his yfife— (aside)— and so did I. 

Martingale.- He must h^ve been a fool then, that's all I can sar 
However, rather than that my match with the Mushroom filly should 
be " of;' I win accept an apology ; for, to tell you the truth I am 
very heavily on her— for 1 raised £bOO last week just to keep me 
going, and to buy two horses. I have one bill for j^lOOO coming due 
to-morrow, too. I shall ask her for the money and tell her I want it 
for the Jews. She's sure to give it me— she will think it's for her 
friends the converted ones. 

Scandal.— Well. I'll meet you at the Duchess's bye and bye, after 
I have spoken to Vieuxblazon. I am sure to find him at Devonshire 
house ; and I think that he and I, between us, will be able to pacify 
Lawless. Recollect though, you must abide by my decision, or I won't 
help you out of your scrape ; and if you Jight you lose Miss Mushroom 
and her money. {Aside.) I had no idea she had so much, or I would 

have looked after her myself. I don't believe it now, or no, damn 

it ! it's no joke being a second in a duel. 

Martingale. — What are you muttering about ? 

Scandal. — Nothing. {Calling.) Waiter I a glass of Cura^oa ! 

Martingale. — And another for me ! 

{Waiter brings them and they rfrtn*— Martingale and Scandax 
go towards the door, followed by waiter with bill.) 

Martingale. — I must be off to Simmer's, or I shall miss Void. Just 
pay the bill, will you } I have no change about me. 

Exit before Scandal can atop him. 
Scandal. — I wonder if be. ever paid for anything ! 
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Scene IV. — Drawing-room at the Duchess qf Beaumonde*9, as btfort^ 
Time — night. 

Duchess {looking at a letter she holds in her hand, while she is ha(f 
reclining on the sofa). — So much for Lord Lawless's answer to my note 
of invitation ! I don't know which to admire most— his vanity or his 
impertinence. I thought he would fall into the trap, but I hardly ex- 
pected 80 impudent an answer. However, all my plans have suc- 
ceeded, and 1 am proud of my diplomacy. My woman's vanity is 
hurt by his treatment of his wife, and my personal vanity is hurt by 
his behaviour to myself. He deserves to be punished; and, if he 
arrives before Fanny, I think I shall be able to make him wish he had 
not come at all. 

Servant (announcing), — Lord Lawless, your Grace ! 

Enter Lawless. 

Lawless {rather familiarly). — Good evening. Duchess. You see 
yt>u need not have told me to be punctual in your note. 

Duchess {with noncha'ance) — Good'evening. I expected you would 
be punctual from your answer — h propos, I was reading it over when 
you came in. How very emphatic you* are — sit down, do, I want to 
talk to you. {He sits down in arm chair.) Almost every word under- 
lined, what can it mean ? I was quite puzzled — especially at ** Lady 
Lawless wou'd accompany me if she could." She is not unwell, I 
trust ? 

Lawless (aside). — She too pretends innocence! (Aloud.) No — 
but she had an appointment this evening — at 10 — I believe. 

Duchess (laying down note with indifference). — An appointment? 
With whom ? what for ? 

Lawless. — To tell you the truth I did'nt ask — I was afraid she 
might think me inquisitive 

Duchess. — Did'nt you enquire ? Oh ! how considerate to her and 
how rude to me ! — for I suppose I had asked her to accompany you 
this evening ; and then you know, you ought to have brought me a 
proper excuse — had I ? I forget. Have you got my letter with you ? 

Lawless (aside). — She is afraid I have kept her note. (Aloud.) 
No — I burnt it. 

Duchess. — Burnt it? how very odd! Do you bum all letters? 
Oh ! it was to light your cigar with perhaps. It was perfumed I l^hink 
— T-all my note paper is — I get it at Barry's. 

Lawless (aside) — She wants to see if I understood x%. (Aloud.) I 
generally destroy letters — from ladies at least. How is the Duke ? No 
jfear — I mean no hopes — of his leaving his room yet ? 

PucHEss.'^I won't let bim». poor nao. But tell me^bow is your 
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friend Captain Martingale ? You dined together did'nt you ? Where 
has he gone this evening ? 

Lawless. —Really Duchess, he's no friend of mine I assure you. 

DucHESs.-^How strange ! No friend of yours? I thought he was 
— he was so much in Park Lane — Did he mention any engage- 
ment for this evening ? ^^ 

Lawless. — I don't recollect — I helieve he did — ^/immer's I think 
— the Leger — 10 o'clock — (aside) — damn him ! 

Duchess (aside) — Oh I this is hetter than ever — he has found out 
Captain Martingale was to call for them at 10 He is doubly jealous 
now (Aloud,) What's the matter with you ? You seem quite dis- 
trait. Say something, do — I want to be amused. 

Lawless (aside). — I must shake this ofif— I am making myself li- 
diciilous. (Aloud.) Why the fact is Lord Yieuxblazon diaed with us, 
and he bored me to death talking about Soubise instead of eating it. 
I had all the troubfe in the world to get rid of him and make him go 
to Devonshire house instead of coming here. 

Duchess (carelessly turning over the leaves of an Albums and ab- 
stractedly.) — What? you tried to bring him with you! — would't he 

come ? I wish he had. Poor man, he is so droll He is very 

amusing — did'nt you say you thought him very entertaining? 

Lawless (aside). — She wants me to speak to the point — I must try, 
if only for revenge. (Aloud.) My dear Duchess, I don't know what 
has come over me to-night — I had so much to say to you, and now I 
cannot recollect half. 

Duchess. — Yes, you forgot what was in my note too. Did you ever 
act? You must have great trouble learning your part. You can act 

though, I know — love scenes — you rehearsed one here last night 

It was ver}' good naturcd of me to hear you, was it not ? 

Lawless (aside). — This beats everything. (Aloud.) Be it so, if 
you will have it I was rehearsing — but the performance? is that im- 
possible ? 

Duchess. — Oh, no I — we always have private theatricals at Beau- 
mondesaye every winter — the Duke will be charmed. What is the 
Play? **Jhe School for Wives?** Did you write it? I heard you 
did. Are you fond of Poetry ? No ? Painting perhaps ? Look at 
this face — {showing Album) — is'nt it like Lady Lawless^ ? so girlish — 
so innocent I How fond you must be of her ! 

Lawless (aside) — Curse it ! what a fool I am making of myself! 
(Aloud.) Do prat/ be serious for a moment — don't ramble on in this 
wild way from one subject to another. Remember all I have told you. 

Duchess. — Dear me ! what a request ! You generally talk a great 
deal — it would be very fatiguing to recollect everything you say — ^to- 
night is an exception. You won't talk on any subject — 1 have rambled 
on in a wild way, as you call it, from one to another, to give you a 
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:?liaTice, but you won't say a word. W^at is to be done? What 
>Vlock is it ? 

Lawless. — It is just half-past ten ; and if you would but 

Duchess {yawning). — Only half-past ten i Dear me, I thought it 
was so much later ! 

Lawless. — Oh ! don't be cruel enough to torment me any longer ! 
— have pity upon a loving heart. If my feelings overcome me and 
prevent my giving them utterance, it is because the thought that this 
hand — {taking hold qf Ducheta's hand) — belongs to another — that 

Duchess {smilingly wi hdrawing her hand). — Very tolerably spoken, 
only pray don't go on rehearsing — I shall lose all the interest in the 
play. Besides, I have'nt time to-night — I expect the Mushrooms here 
directly — I asked you on purpose to entertain her Ladyship Perhaps 

she will let you rehearse to her^you can shut your eyes, you know 

{laughing}. 

Lawless. — No, no— this is getting past a joke. You cannot mean 
it after writing to me this evening 

Duchess." To meet them ? Did'nt I mention it ? I meant to have 
done so. I am to introduce Sir Moses to his future brother-in-law, 
Captain Martingale. 

Lawless — Who ? 

Duchess. — Captain Martingale. Why are you so surprised ? Did'nt 
he tell you of it? I thought perhaps he might. Lady Lawless told 
me she hid written to him to call for Miss Mushroom and herself at 
10 — I expect them every minute — {still laughing). 

Lawless {earnestly). — Martingale engaged to Miss Mushroom ! — 
coming here to-night ! 

PucHESS.-^Why not? 

Lawless. — Are you in earnest ? Oh ! don't trifle with such a mat- 
ter recQllect the life of a man, perhaps of two, hangs upon your 

vords ! 

Duchess.— Dear me, what an interest you take in Captain Martin- 
gale and Sir Moses ! But don't alarm youi*self — Sir Moses has agreed 
to the match — he won't call Captain Martingale out. 

Lawless. — No, it is'nt that — but— but Oh fool! fool! How 

I have wronged her ! But I was so surprised — I did'nt know I loved 
her — and now — r— 

Duchess {stamping her foot playfully). — How obstinate you are. 
Lord Lawless ! 1 begged of you not to rehearse your Play, and there 
you are beginning again ! — you tiresome man, you ! 

Lawless {with emotion).— ^^o, no. Duchess. Have pity on me for 

once This is all too real. I thought but you would not believe 

what I thought. I have insulted Captain Martingale, and it may be 

too late He may not accept an apology and she what 

will she thuik of me ! {Buries his face in his hands.) 
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DacHEss {aside). — So ! this had gone further than I had expected. 
It is easy to roiise jealousy, but impossible to control it. {Almid ) Do 
you mean to tell me that yon were jealous of Lady Lawless ? I told 
3'ou you were so last night, but yon said you could only be jealous of 
nt€. {Laughing.) Which is real ? and which is part of the play ? 

Lawless {half aside). — Oh! Laugh on — laugh on — I deserve it — 
m but if he insists— the insult was so gross — so uncalled for! — 

, j|r> Duchess. — You really don't deserve that I should assist you, but I 

will for Fanny's sake. Captain Martingale shan't marry Miss Mush- 
room, unless he makes it up with you ; and though it may be wound- 
ing to your vanity, I am certain he don't think your life worth the 
V :^2,000 a-year he gets with her. Here they are I think, go and speak 
to him. 

Servant {announcing). — Lady Lawless, Miss Mushroom, and Cap- 
'■>■ . tain Mai'tingale. 

^' 

■*':•* Scene V. — Duchess — Lady Lawless — Miss Mushroom — Lawless 

^^ ^ — Martingale. As they enter^ the Duchess and Lawless 

rise and to towardt them, 

■ Jif . Ladt Lawless. — Oh ! Lawless, I'm so glad you are here. I was 

y, afraid you would not have time to come. 

jf^^; Lawless {bowing to Martingale^ who returns it stiffly , and placing 

•■•-*"' chair for Miss Mushroom). — Why did you not let me know you wanted 

me. 

:^-. Duchess {aside), — The hypocrite! (Aloud.) How late 'you are 

my love, — {kissing her and sitting on sofa next her) — I have such 
glorious news to tell you. What has kept you so long. 

Lady Lawless. — Nothing, only we waited for Captain Martingale. 
It was lucky I had written to him to come, for my maid told me I^w- 
less had to attend the House. I did'nt see him myself. . But what 
have you got to tell me ? 

S^ Duchess. — ^Why you see {they talk apart in a low tone^ laughing.) 

Lawless {touching Martingale on the shoulder just as Miss Mush^ 
room — behind whose chair he is — is turhing to speak to him).—i aptain 
Martingale, will you allow me a word or two with you in private ? 

Martingaie {starting), — Certainly. {Aside.) Damn him, I thought 
it was al)ailiff ! {Aloud.) I did'nt expect to meet you here. {They 
walk to opposite tide of Stage — Lady Lawless becomes serious and keeps 
looking anxiously at them without payinj attention to what Miss Mush' 
room is saying to her.) 

Lawless (/o Martingale). — I must begin by retracting the expres- 
sions I made use of to y«u this evening and begging you to accept my 
most sincere apolo^ for my grossly insulting conduct and language. 
I can hardly hope that you will forgive me ; but of this I am certain, 
that you would do so did you know the delusion under which I was 
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laboring at the time, more especially as I had I>y acci<lent seen a note 
which fell out of your betting book, and which confirmed my sus- 
picions. 

Mabtingale {aside). — ^Then Scandal was right after all, he «;«« jea- 
lous of bis wife ; what a fool the man must be ! 

LiAWiiXSS. — ^You hesitate — yon cannot accept my apology — I had 
feared so, but I could not feel happy until I had expressed to you my 
regret at what had occurred. Nothing now remains to me but to give ' ^ ^t^ 
you the satisfaction you desire — only, rememder, for this evening we '*' "\^ 

are,firiends i The women there must not suspect anything. 

MARTiN6AXE.^-My dear fellow, for God's sake don't think I bear 
you any ill-will for what has happened, only it ia rather bard to be 
called names; however, I know you only did it because you were 
jealous of Lady Lawless, so there's an end of the matter. {Giving his 
hand — aside.) What a fluke for me ! 

Lawxess (shaking hands). — Thank you, thank you very much If 
the truth roust bie confessed I was jealous of Lady Lawless ; but, though 
you have found it out, I trust to your honor not to mention it. 

Martingale. — Well, if you don't wish it, I won't, though I don't 
see why you should be ashamed of it. One comfort for me is that I 
can never be jealous of my wife. — Look at her! It's wonderful how 
tuch ugly things can be so valuable !— Fancy she's worth ;^,000 
a-year ! 

DpcHBSS. — Have you done congratulating Captain Martingale on 
the happy event which is to take place to-morrow ? 

IjAWLbss (crossing to Lady Lawless who is seated on sofa, a, the 
JJuchess is on her 10 ^ and Miss Mushroom nesft to her — Martingale 
places hsnuelf rather behind her chair). — To-morrow, is it ? 

DxrcHBSS. — Of course. Why what have you been talking about 
tbea? 

Labt Lawuks (t0 Lawless who seats kimssif next to her) — Oh ! 
Henry 1 hew could you be so foolish as to quarrel with him ? I was so 
frightened when I heard it. I thought you no longer loved me, and — 
Oh 1 I'm so happy now ! 

LA.wi.B8a {apart to Lady I».).^Poor Fanny !— Love you ? If you 
did but know . {Thay talk apart,) 

Duchess. — I am sure, Captain Martingale, you ought to be very 
muclL obliged to me for overcoming Sir Moseses objecticms to you. — I 
anone yon I had to use all my woman's tact to suoceed. 

Martingale. — Both you and Lady Lawless have been so kind about 
the whole affiur, that I feel qnite ashamed at the idea that I shall never 
be able to repay you in any way. 

Last Lawi^ess (tumibsg roundt^. — Oh 1 yes, Captain Marthigake, I 
fUB repaid,.—- to-nighb I am so happy I (Apart to LawlssaJ) But yon 
niDSt'nt be jealous any more I 
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Lawless {to Lady L.). — Oh 1 yes, I shall tho'—Aorribfy ! 

Miss Mushroom. — My brother tarrys long. Yet he told your 
Grace he would be here to bless our union if his strength failed him 
not. 

OucHRSS.— lie is sure to come if he can — he is so anxioas to see if 
Captaiu Martingale is like Mr. Snufflebag, who I told him was once an 
ndinirer of your's. 

MiHH MusiiRQOM. — Ah ! Mr. Snufflebag had indeed a yearning after 
mo. but he is poor in the riches of this world, and my brother thinks 
only of Mammon. 

DucHKSs. — Mammon is a very good thing too, and unfortunately 
viM'y necessary, as Captain Martingale will tell you. 

Martingale. — Very necessary— (a«ufe;— or I should not marry the 
Mushroom. 

Skrvant {announcing) — Sir Moses and Lady Mushroom! 

Scene VI. — The foregoing » 
Enter Sir Moses and Lady Mushroom. — Sir Mosbs is lame, 

OuciiKss {rising and going towards them. — To servant). — Bring up 
tou ! (iood evening, Lady Mushroom. Really, Sir Moses, I am quite 
Htthtimcd of myself for having induced you to come out in your present 
Htato. It is such a compliment to me ! There now, pray sit down. 
You Hhall not walk about any more. {Places him in armchair, c.) 

Sir Morks (yfltrnm^).— If your Grace did but know what 1 have 
undergone from Martha ! Then she would'nt let me come earlier be- 
niuMo she said it was'nt fashionable to be punctual — and Oh I I am so 
sleepy. {Yawns,) 

Lady Mushroom. — Your Grace is trop hong — I had all the trouble 
in the worhl to keep mong mart awake. Lord and Lady Lawless here 
already I How charmong ! {Bowe to them and sits down on sofyh ^*f 
with Duchess,) 

Duchess {to Martingale^ who comes towards them). — Captain Mar- 
tingale, let me introduce you to your future brother-in-law, Sir 
Moses — let me hear you make him some prett^" speech of excuse for 
falling in love with Miss Mushroom. 

Martingale. — Delighted to make the acquaintance — I-»ah — I 
hardly — that is — if he will forgive me — ^but Miss Mushroom will tell 
you all about it. 

Miss Mushroom. — Moses remember you are my brother — don't be 

angered — 

Sir Moses. — Don't bother. (To Mariingale.J Well, I don't kno<w 
anything about you, except that you are not one of my wife's jMr/ejr- 

vous friends. 
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(Enter Servantt with Tea, Sfc, which they hand round,) 

And I rather Polly married you even, than one of them, or Mr, 
'Snufflebag;~but you'll repent your marriage, you'll see. 

Miss Mushroom — But he loves roe. 

Sir Moses. — Stu£f! — I loved Martha so much once, I felt as if I 
could eat her, and now — ^ah ! damn it, I wish I had I 

Miss Mushroom. — Ah ! do not swear — it is so unchristian ! 

Lady Mushroom. — So unfashionable 1 

Sir Moses (Looking in comic despair from one to the other J, — One 
plague less to-morrow, at. any ratei 

Scene VII. — As h^ore. 
Enter Servant, Lord Vieuxblazon and Major Scandal. 

Servant (announcing) —Lord Vieiixblazon and Major Scandal ! 

ViKuxBLAzoN. — ^Ah ! Duchess, you see I come uninvited — you must 
blame your powers of attraction — I give you my word I conld'nt resist 
the temptation — Martingale I congratulate you— Lady Mushroom, I 
have to wish Miss Mushroom all the happiness that a marriage, arranged 
under your auspices, is sure to bring her {bwoing.') Ha ! Lawless here 
too ! Good evening, Lady Lawless. {Crosses over,) 

Scandal. — You must be surprised to see me too Duchess, but the 
General would bring me. Good evening — {bowing to others) — quite a 
family party. Come here Martingale, I must wish you joy. 

{Scandal and Martingale retire up.) 

Duchess {to Vteuxblazon, who crosses to cwith Lawless who has 
risen). — I am very happy to see you, but I am afraid you will find us 
very stupid to-night — we are talking about nothing but marriage. 

ViEUXBLAZON. — A delightful thing to talk about, if all wives were as 
charming as Lady Lawless and yourself. If I don't fully appreciate 
the state myself, it may be because we never enjoy a blessing we pos- 
sess. 

Lawless. — Don't include me. General, in your hit — I fully appre- 
ciate it. The Duchess there has taught me to {Looking f torn 

Duchess to Lady Lawless, who smile at each other.) 

ViEUXBLAZON {apart to Lawless). — I'm glad of it ; for Scandal and 
I have had a great deal of trouble in arranging matters between you 
and Martingale. I give you my word, I have not had as much difficul- 
ty in a thing of this kind, since the Duke de Richelieu and M. de 
Soubise required 

Lawless. — ^Thank you, General, I'm much obliged to you, but J 
have already apologized to Captain Marting ile, so you need have no 
fear of being called on to be my second. 

f2 
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Scandal {comii%ff dwm on elhtr iide qf LttwIeMt^ while MarUngale 
y0€9 towards Miss Mushroom), — Martingale has beea telling me that 
you have apologized to him — and, I have succeeded, after great diffi- - 
culty, in prevailing on him to forget all that has passed between j'ou. 

ViBUX BLAZON. — ^Thcrc, that comes of putting the business into the 
hands of two sensible rnen. like Scandal and myself. With anybody 
else, there is no knowing what might have happened. 

{Lawless walks to sofa, r., and si!s down next his wife. Miss M. 
rises and retires up with Martingale.) 

Lady Mushroom. — Mon§ dew / Lord Lawless, her Grflce tells me 
you want to rehearse the love scenes in your play to me. You m^A- 
ong homme! What would mongmati say! (Scandal goes and talks 
to Lady Mushroom.) 

Lawlrss {to Duchess who^ rising^ crosses aver to r.c). — Did the 
Duchess tell you that ? It is too bad of her to betray a secret. But 
I have decided on being unfashionable enough not to make love to 
anybody, except my wife. Will you forgive so ungallant a speech, 
Duchess } 

Ddchkss {walking up with Vieujeblazon). — Only if Fanny approves 
of your resolution. 

Lady Lawlbsb.— Oh ! Henry ! I shall never be tired of hearing 
you ! {She and Lawless talk apart.) 

Marti NO ALB {c*tming down to L.C., with Miss Mushroom). — I was 
looking over my betting book just now, Miss Mushiooro, and 

Miss Mushroom. — Oh ! Frank ! you promised me you would des- 
troy that. Reineiiiber ! that I am to be your wife ; and, let me per- 
suade you to be born again ! 

Martingale {aside). — What does she mean by being bom again.' 
(Aloud.) I should have destroyed it, only I found a memorandum in 
it of a promise of JL'\ ,000, to your Mends the Jews. I was to let them 
have it the day I married you. (Aside.) That's quite true — the bill 
is due to-morrow ! 

Miss Mushroom. — Oh ! Frank, I am so thankful that Providence 
has enabled me to assist you in an act of charity ! I am proud of you, 
though I feel it is sinful to be proud of anything. You shall have the 
money as a wedding present from me. 

Martingalb. — That's all square then ? — thank God ! 

Miss Mushroom. — ^Thank Aim, but do not use the word square — it 
is a worldly term — and you must give up the world and the flesh now. 

Martingale (ohide). — 'Gad ! the world nearly saved me the trouble 
by giving me up — as to the flesh, she's ugly enough to teach any one 
to renounce that. 

Lawless (rising). — Do you know, Duchess, It is getting very late ? 
— we ought to be going. 
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Duchess (to Lady JLow/eM).— Why, my dear, I thought you said he 
bad to attend the House. 

LiADY Lawless (archly), — Yes — to vote on the marriage bill ! 

Duchess (to LawleM)."'Oh I that is why you are in sudi a hurry 
I suppose ; but nevtr mind, I'll take care of Fanny. Captain Martin- 
gale ! you will have to escort Lady Lawless to her carriage again to- 
ni^^ht; Lord Lawless has to attend the House. (Lady Mushroom, who 
is talking to Scandal, looks round and sees that Sir Moses is asleep — she 
touches his gouty leg to wake him — he starts up with a cry qf pain and 
rubs it,) 

Sir Moses. — Damn I 

Lady Mushroom. — Moise ! how can you be so rude } 

Lawless. — You are very kind Duchess, but I shall not attend any 
House but my own, to-night. Besides, my vote on a marriage ques- 
tion might be considered a prejudiced one now. 

Sir Moses (rubbing his leg). — If / were in Parliament now, I 
would vote for no marriage at all. 

Duchess. — Well, for my part, I think marriage very like a game at 
cards — you may have a little ill luck in what is dealt you, bat skill will 
do a good deal, even with the worst bands«-don't you find so 
Panny ? 

Lawless. — Come, Duchess, don't be too hard on me. 

Duchess. — By the way, Fanny, recollect if you go over to Paris for 
. the races, the tidal trains are the pleasantest. Ask Lord Lawless when 
they start ; he knows all about thorn, don't you Lord Lawless ? (Duch- 
ess and Lady Lawless laugh.) 

Lawless. — Come, come, my dear Duchess, you have punished me 
severely enough for my folly. 

Duchess — Am I " sincere " ? 

Lawless. — As a friend — yes. 

Duchess. — " Cruel ? " 

Lawless. — Cest selon. But why did you make such a fool of me ? 
It was too bad of you. However, if Fanny forgives me my follies, I 
suppose I must foi-give you your treachei-y. Will you Fanny ? 

Ladv Lawless. — Oh ! Henry, how can you ask such a question ? 
I'll tell you at home. (Laying her hand on his shoulder and looking up' 
in his face smiling.) 

Lawless. — But, Duchess, you made me think that 

Duchess. — All I can say in eaplmnation is, that I have only been 
acting a part — but. then so have you — so have we all — we.ai-e none of 
us what we seem Nous avons joui la eomidie, wrila tvnt ! Shall we 
applaud each other's performances, or will kind fHends save us the 
trouble ? I'd ask them if we had but got an Epilogue. 
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Ladt Mubhkoom (riring). 
An Epilogue ! Momg dew I Iff not the ftsbion ! 

Sir Mosbs. 
DoQ't say that word, you'll put me in a panion. 

Ladt Lawless. 

Henry, you speak — ^you know you can — I never 
Met any one I ti^ought one-half as clever. 

Lawless. 

Hush ! call me that in private, but. not here, 
Remember, we're in public now my dear t 

Scandal. 

Wait till to-morrow, I'll devote all day, 
To making calls and hearing what they say. 

ViBuxBLAzoN {taking mt(^. 

As to an Epilogue, I give my word, 
By far the best one that I ever heard, 
Was at Versailles, when Monsieur de 

Lawless. 

now please ! 

They know that you were going to say Soubiee i 

Miss Mushroom. 
If Mr. Snufflebag were here, his lungs 
Would make you think he had the gift of tongues. 

Duchess, 

, Come, Captain Martingale, say something, do ! 
. You must'nt let Miss Mushroom speak for you ; 
Don't loose your chance — our audience wiU diminish. 

Martingale. 
Well then, I vote we all " set to " and '* finish:* 

Duchess. 
Will no one speak ? Well, then, I fear that I 
Must make the audience some apology 
For this our new-born Play, which here to-night 
Has, with our Prompter's aid just seen the light— 
The footlights I should say— but then the verse I 
My rhyme's so bad, I must not make it worse. 
Our author fears that some harsh critic's breath 
May hiss a verdict for his infant's death ; 
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But if you cruel men will deal the blow, 

We women too would feel it, for you know 

Our vanity is piqued on its success. 

We begged you to attend its birth, to bleu, 

And not to damn— (that word's theatrical^ 

So don't be shocked — it would be too nonsensical !). 

Ere you dare tell us we have failed to please 

Remember we have shown our power to teaze. 

We can, and will torment you ail your lives, 

Unless you patronize our " School por Wives." 






/ 



-^ 



A. 



\ 



^ CURTAIN. \ \ 

H 5 



o 






1 



k \ 



% 



/ 



/ 



V 






This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five oents a day is inourr 
by retaining it beyond the specifl 
time. 

Please return promptly. 

r 



003250204 




